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Elliott Barnes is a 28-year-old American teaching English 
in northern Thailand; a modern-day Kurtz. Barnes parties 
hard, sleeps with his students, and fights Muay Thai, but 
the arrival of an idealistic Australian girl sets into 
motion a violent comeuppance. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
EXT. BACK ALLEYS OF CHIANG MAI - DAY
ELLIOTT BARNES (27) runs through the streets. Thai people 
look on in confusion. Alongside him is BEST (22), his sinewy 
Thai friend. One can almost see the heat rising off the 
street.
ELLIOTT (V.O.)
Air conditioning and people running 
for exercise: two things you‚Äôll 
rarely find in this city. The smog 
is so thick I can taste it. There's 
a chance I'm actually doing more 
harm than good to my body, being 
out here like this. But it's how we 
do.
INT. UNIVERSITY CLASSROOM - DAY
A TV on rollers plays BOYZ N THE HOOD before a class full of 
Thai students. It is a gang shootout scene. The students look 
confused.
Elliott sits perched on a desk off to the side. He wears 
slacks and a short-sleeve button-up; his hair slicked back.
A spikey-haired student, LAP (20), raises his hand. Elliott 
waves at him to put his hand down. The student gets out of 
his seat to approach Elliott.
LAP
Excuse me, Ajarn. I don't 
understand.
ELLIOTT
What don't you understand?
LAP
Why we watch this movie. Is this on 
the exam?
ELLIOTT
You're so concerned with the exam. 
Forget the exam. This is more 
important.
LAP
Important?
ELLIOTT
Sit down. You're ruining the movie.
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The student reluctantly complies.
INT. UNIVERSITY CLASSROOM - LATER
Class ends and students filter out of the room.
Elliott is crouched down trying to eject the DVD when two 
female students walk up. The girls giggle, obviously shy. One 
has braces. This is CHICHAPORN (19).
CHICHAPORN
Ajarn. I... I...
She struggles to get out her sentence.
ELLIOTT
Yes?
CHICHAPORN
(nervously)
I like the movie.
ELLIOTT
So do I.
She shows him a sketch in her notebook of Ice Cube's 
character, Doughboy. A speech bubble from his mouth reads: 
"Life would be different if God was a bitch."
CHICHAPORN
What does this mean?
CUT TO:
EXT. OPEN-AIR MUAY THAI GYM - DAY
The gym is bound by a fence and constructed of mostly wood. 
Inside, there is a ring. Heavy bags dangle from the rafters. 
One corner is dedicated to rudimentary weights, a pull-up 
bar, jump ropes, and speed bags. A few stray cats wander 
about.
Elliott and Best work pads and spar together. They are 
competitive, though Best is clearly the superior 
fighter/athlete.
ELLIOTT (V.O.)
When I first met Best three years 
ago, he was my student. I thought 
his name was Bass. But no, it was 
Best. 
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(MORE)
He complimented my chicken legs and 
introduced me to the gym. I helped 
him with English and he helped me 
with Muay Thai.
EXT. OPEN-AIR MUAY THAI GYM - LATER
Elliott sits on a bench, exhausted, undoing his hand wraps.
Best walks over to a bulletin board near the weight-lifting 
section.
BEST
Elliott! You're fighting.
ELLIOTT
What?
BEST
You get your wish. Your name is on 
the board.
ELLIOTT
For real?
Elliott walks over to Best. Sure enough, his name is on the 
board.
BEST
Better make offering to the Wai 
Kru. Lotus flowers and incense. And 
cookies for me.
ELLIOTT
I already bought you dinner twice 
this week.
BEST
How about dinner tonight, rich 
Farang?
ELLIOTT
How about no.
BEST
Ride home?
ELLIOTT
Maybe.
Best affectionately puts his arm around Elliott.
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ELLIOTT (V.O.) (CONT'D)
EXT. STREETS OF CHIANG MAI - DUSK
Elliott gives Best a ride home on the back of his motorcycle, 
a 1966 Honda Black Bomber.
They wend through back alleys, past food vendors and colorful 
characters. The city is a brilliant mix of old meets new; its 
center still bordered by a moat and defensive wall.
EXT. BEST'S HOUSE - DUSK
The Black Bomber pulls up outside a small domicile. Best's 
sister, Chichaporn from class, is out front with a friend. 
She waves and flashes her braces-filled smile.
Elliott stares just a little too long.
CHICHAPORN
(calling out in Thai)
Hello, Ajarn. Have you already 
eaten?
BEST
Yes.
ELLIOTT
No.
Best dismounts from the motorcycle.
BEST
I will hurt you, Elliott.
ELLIOTT
(in Thai)
Don't be crazy.
BEST
My sister.
ELLIOTT
I know. She's in my class this 
semester.
BEST
You can have her if give me your 
motorcycle.
ELLIOTT
I don't like that trade.
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BEST
You don't like my sister? She's not 
fat.
ELLIOTT
Your sister is perfectly nice, 
Best.
BEST
She is nice. Stay away. I know you.
ELLIOTT
She's my student, Best. I'm her 
teacher. That would be fucked up.
BEST
Remember -- my sister.
ELLIOTT
Got it.
Best turns and heads for the house.
INT. NIGHT CLUB - EVENING
Elliott sits at a table with a group of Westerners of various 
ages, Elliott being the youngest.
The group includes KREBS (30s, American, Peace Corps 
deserter, dissolute/cynical), HARVEY (40s, Japanese-American, 
retired UN worker), LYLE (30s, English, benign), and BILL 
(60s, American with a young Thai wife).
There is a bottle of Johnny Walker Red Label and soda water 
for mixer.
BILL
He went to Yale.
KREBS
Fuck him.
ELLIOTT
Who are we talking about?
BILL
The new kid.
KREBS
Didn't your ex-girlfriend leave you 
for a Yalie, Barnes?
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ELLIOTT
No. A Dartmouthian.
LYLE
I don't think that's what they're 
called.
ELLIOTT
Whatever.
BILL
Sharp, guy.
KREBS
Who?
BILL
The Yalie, Gene. One of those 
fellowship boys that come over for 
the year, then returns home to work 
in financial consulting having had 
his fun in the sun.
HARVEY
What's wrong with financial 
consulting? I worked in financial 
consulting. That's how I was able 
to retire here at 38.
KREBS
And you're a douchebag.
They all laugh.
ELLIOTT
What's he teaching?
BILL
They gave him English Lit, which 
means they like him.
ELLIOTT
You've gotta be fucking kidding me.
KREBS
You don't want English Lit anyway. 
You'd have to make up your own 
lesson plans. You're too lazy.
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ELLIOTT
I'm lazy because they make me teach 
rhetoric.
HARVEY
They make you teach rhetoric 
because you show movies in class.
LYLE
Did you really show Boyz n the Hood 
last week?
ELLIOTT
Boyz n the Hood is an important 
film. I was trying to teach them 
about black culture.
BILL
That's why they don't let you teach 
English Lit.
KREBS
Is that why I saw a group of 
students saying nigger in the 
cafeteria and mock shooting each 
other?
Krebs shapes his fingers like a gun and pantomimes shooting.
ELLIOTT
Don't use that word.
KREBS
What word? Nigger? You showed them 
the movie.
ELLIOTT
I'm warning you, Krebs.
KREBS
Oh shut up.
ELLIOTT
Like I told them, only black people 
can say it.
KREBS
I have black friends.
ELLIOTT
Shut the fuck up!
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A cocktail waitress walks by and they all turn to stare at 
her derriere.
HARVEY
Elliott, you have a problem with 
that word, yet you smash people's 
faces in for fun?
ELLIOTT
Sport.
LYLE
You're also a shameless sexual 
predator.
ELLIOTT
You're all fucking predators. How 
old's your wife, Bill?
BILL
Hey, I never said anything.
INT. NIGHT CLUB - LATER
Elliott and Krebs are on the dance floor. A Thai girl, TOOEY 
(20), sidles up to Elliott. They dance together. Tooey has on 
a turqoise skirt and wears an upper arm bangle.
TOOEY
Do you remember me?
ELLIOTT
I think so.
TOOEY
You were my teacher last year.
ELLIOTT
What grade did I give you?
TOOEY
A "C".
ELLIOTT
That's too bad. Your English seems 
fine.
Krebs pushes Elliott's face into Tooey's. Their heads bump 
awkwardly.
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ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
You'll have to forgive my friend. 
He's an asshole. What's your name?
TOOEY
Tooey.
ELLIOTT
(in Thai)
Tooey, you are pretty like a white 
Chinese girl.
CUT TO:
EXT. RURAL ROAD - NIGHT
Elliott fucks Tooey from behind on his motorcycle next to a 
rice paddy.
Tooey's face is expressionless. Elliott finishes. Drained, he 
rests his had on her back for a second, then pulls up his 
pants.
FADE OUT.
INT. ELLIOTT'S BEDROOM - MORNING
Elliott awakes in his bed. Alone. He gets up, leaving behind 
a sweat outline on the mattress.
He knocks at the air conditioning unit, which is clearly not 
working.
INT. ELLIOTT'S BATHROOM - MORNING
Elliott masturbates in the shower.
ELLIOTT (V.O.)
Today's Monday. Gotta find my 
King's polo. Everybody wears yellow 
on Monday in honor of the King. 
Can't remember if I washed it or 
not.
INT. ELLIOTT'S KITCHEN - MORNING
Elliott's roommate, MILROY (20s), sits at the table eating a 
bowl of cornflakes while looking at his laptop.
ELLIOTT
Did your air con go out last night?
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MILROY
Yup.
ELLIOTT
Mine too.
MILROY
I'm pissed.
ELLIOTT
About the air con?
Elliott grabs some pieces of bread from the fridge and smears 
peanut butter on them with a knife.
MILROY
No. The Sox are only up three and a 
half games on the Yankees now. They 
lost to Toronto again last night. 
Can you believe it?
ELLIOTT
I can believe it.
MILROY
We're not exactly sitting pretty. 
They better not sputter against 
Tampa Bay tonight.
ELLIOTT
Milroy, remind me, did you ever 
even play baseball?
MILROY
I was the home run leader of my 2nd 
grade little league team.
ELLIOTT
What were they called again?
MILROY
The Boxville Blasters.
ELLIOTT
That's right, The Boxville 
Blasters. I can't believe I forgot.
Elliott makes his way toward the door.
MILROY
tonight?
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ELLIOTT
It's a date.
EXT. SMOOTHIE STAND - DAY
Elliott waits while the SMOOTHIE MAN prepares his drink in a 
blender. The smoothie man wears an ill-fitting Hawaiian-style 
shirt and has a big scar on his forehead. He is a jolly man.
SMOOTHIE MAN
(in Thai)
You look bad today. Tired.
ELLIOTT
(in Thai)
Long night.
The Smoothie Man makes a conspiratorial smile. He pours out 
Elliott's drink into a cup and hands it to him.
SMOOTHIE MAN
Meester Mane-GO!
Elliott takes a sip and pretends to faint from ecstasy.
ELLIOTT
Mister Mango.
SMOOTHIE MAN
See you tomorrow, Ajarn.
Elliott nods and walks off with his smoothie.
EXT. UNIVERSITY CAMPUS - DAY
Students bustle to and from class. The boys wear collared 
shirts and slacks. The girls wear collared shirts and 
ridiculously short skirts.
Elliott walks along a path, his pace much faster than the 
students who constantly stop and "Wai" to him (a slight bow 
with palms pressed together).
INT. UNIVERSITY CLASSROOM - DAY
The TV on rollers plays the famous interrogation scene from 
Basic Instinct. Students giggle and emit sounds of 
excitement/shock.
Elliott sits perched in his usual spot.
 11
Lap, the nonplussed spikey-haired student from earlier, 
stares directly at him.
INT. ENGLISH DEPARTMENT OFFICE - DAY
A group of teachers including Bill sit gathered around GENE 
WALCOTT (23, shaggy blonde hair). They are rapt in the story 
he's telling when Elliott enters.
GENE
I was in Malawi for the first six 
months doing AIDs research. The 
second six months I spent abroad in 
Beijing learning Chinese. So yeah -- 
this isn't my first rodeo.
Lyle is standing by a table in back, deliberating over a box 
full of desserts. Elliott moves over to him.
ELLIOTT
What's this?
LYLE
The new guy brought 'em.
ELIOTT
For real? What an ass-kisser.
Elliott digs in and pulls out a cupcake. He takes a bite. 
With his mouth full, a HAND lands on his shoulder. It belongs 
to the department head, JOOF (Thai, 50s). Next to him is 
Gene.
JOOF
Already helping yourself to Gene's 
generosity, I see.
Joof takes out a small container of smelling salts from his 
pocket and sticks it in each nostril.
ELLIOTT
(with his mouth full)
Who's Gene?
GENE
I am.
Gene steps in to shake hands.
GENE (CONT’D)
So you're the veteran.
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ELLIOTT
(glibly)
I'm the veteran.
GENE
A regular modern-day Kurtz with 
less mud on your face.
ELLIOTT
What?
GENE
They told me I should cozy up to 
you for the inside scoop.
ELLIOTT
Who told you that?
Gene looks at Lyle. Lyle shrugs his shoulders.
JOOF
Gene is going to be teaching 
English Lit. If you're not careful, 
we'll give him your classes too.
Joof laughs heartily and walks away.
GENE
Where are you from?
ELLIOTT
North America.
GENE
Obviously. But where?
ELLIOTT
Ohio.
GENE
I've flown over it.
ELLIOTT
You're missing out.
Elliott finishes his cupcake and reaches into the box for 
another one.
ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
These are good.
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He takes a bite.
GENE
Where'd you go to school?
ELLIOTT
(with cupcake in his 
mouth)
Does it matter?
GENE
Don't be so testy. I'm just asking.
ELLIOTT
Ohio. You?
GENE
New Haven.
ELLIOTT
Some small school I've never heard 
of, right?
GENE
(changing the subject)
I heard you're into Muay Thai.
ELLIOTT
I am.
GENE
I used to do some boxing myself --
ELLIOTT
Look, I got another class starting 
in five minutes. Good chat.
Elliott grabs a few more desserts from the box and leaves 
Gene standing there confused.
INT. UNIVERSITY CLASSROOM - DAY
The students are taking a quiz at their desks.
Elliott eats peanuts at his desk while reading a book. There 
is murmuring from two students most likely exchanging 
answers.
ELLIOTT
Tham-boon! Say one more word and 
I'm going to rip up your test.
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The students quit murmuring.
Chichaporn approaches. She is confused by a question on the 
quiz.
CHICHAPORN
Ajarn, number seven...I don't...I 
don't understand...
Elliott looks at the question, then at Chichaporn, then back 
to the quiz. He taps his pencil at the correct answer and 
smiles at her.
Just then there is a loud CRASH. A ceiling fan has fallen 
onto a male student at the back of the room. The student 
hollers. Nobody moves.
Elliott rushes over. The student has a small trickle of blood 
running down his forehead.
ELLIOTT
Can you stand up?
The student nods. Elliott helps him to his feet.
ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
You'll be fine. Go to the 
infirmary.
EXT. UNIVERSITY CAMPUS - DAY
Elliott walks through campus. Chichaporn awkwardly rushes to 
catch up with him.
CHICHAPORN
Ajarn! Ajarn!
Elliott slows down.
CHICHAPORN (CONT'D)
I need help with my English.
ELLIOTT
If this is about your grade, don't 
worry about it.
CHICHAPORN
(in Thai)
I want to be better. Will you be my 
tutor?
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ELLIOTT
Your tutor? I'm your teacher.
The injured student from class passes by them with his head 
excessively bandaged. Elliott ignores him.
CHICHAPORN
(in Thai)
You can help me like Best helped 
you with Muay Thai. I want to study 
in the States someday but my 
English is no good. Please. I will 
pay you to help me out of class.
Elliott ponders this.
ELLIOTT
I'm sure we can work something out.
There is a rumble of thunder and it begins to rain.
EXT. MUAY THAI GYM - DAY
Elliott and Best motorcycle up to the Muay Thai gym, soaking 
wet.
Inside, Elliott spots Gene with his shirt off hitting the 
heavy bag. He is muscular, but in a cosmetic sense with big 
arms and pectoral muscles. Elliott's face falls. Gene spots 
him and waves. Elliott pretends not to notice.
EXT. MUAY THAI GYM - DAY - LATER
Elliott slams brutal leg kicks against a pad held by Best. He 
finishes a set and takes a breather.
Gene walks over to him.
GENE
For a guy with chicken legs, looks 
like you've got some power there, 
Elliott.
Elliott is unamused.
GENE (CONT’D)
You train here?
ELLIOTT
I do. This is my gym.
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GENE
You own it?
ELLIOTT
Nearly.
GENE
Some people from the university 
recommended it. We should train 
together.
ELLIOTT
I don't think so.
GENE
If you change your mind...
ELLIOTT
I won't.
GENE
Look, if this is about me getting 
English Lit...
Elliott resumes kicking the pads and the sound drowns out 
Gene.
INT. 20BAHT RESTAURANT - NIGHT
is a hole in the wall restaurant that looks more like 
someone's kitchen. There are six tables with plastic kiddie 
chairs.
Elliott and Milroy are eating. A young Thai boy, SOMBAT (9), 
eats with them. He wears a pink shirt and orange shorts.
MILROY
Sombat is a visual prodigy.
ELLIOTT
His color coordinating is 
prodigious.
MILROY
The King was photographed leaving 
the hospital in a pink shirt last 
week, so if they end up changing 
his official color from yellow to 
pink, Sombat here will have a nice 
head start.
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ELLIOTT
Why's he eating with us again?
MILROY
Why not? I'm sure he would buy me a 
meal if he could. His work is going 
to be featured at the CreataKid 
fundraiser.
ELLIOTT
You're going through with that, eh?
MILROY
We're going to feature the 
student's art and video projects 
and invite all the local business 
bigwigs to bid on the work. I 
suggested we serve lychee martinis; 
make it a snazzy affair.
ELLIOTT
Can I come?
MILROY
Only if you're going to buy work.
ELLIOTT
(in Thai)
Sombat, is your artwork as good as 
Milroy says?
Sombat nods.
Milroy awkwardly attacks his Tom-Yum soup with chopsticks in 
left-hand, spoon in right. From his unsteady chopstick grip 
falls a giant piece of tofu, splattering broth onto his 
already heavily defiled spectacles. 
ELLIOTT (CONT’D)
I've got some news.
MILROY
Yeah?
ELLIOTT
The Yalie douche showed up at the 
gym today, then acted all surprised 
that I was there.
MILROY
How did he look with his shirt off?
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ELLIOTT
Shut up.
MILROY
Elliott...
ELLIOTT
He's muscular, but the impractical 
kind, like the only things he does 
are curls and bench press. I bet 
you he never played a sport in high 
school but is the kind of kid who 
acts like he played them all.
MILROY
Man, this kid has got you all riled 
up.
ELLIOTT
The guy's a pussy.
MILROY
You hetero males have too much 
testosterone.
ELLIOTT
This coming from the guy who wants 
to fuck the entire US Navy.
MILROY
If only you could channel it in 
some sort of productive manner.
ELLIOTT
I still haven't actually told you 
my news.
MILROY
Which is?
ELLIOTT
I've got a fight coming up.
MILROY
I thought that was a one time 
thing.
ELLIOTT
Turns out it wasn't. My name went 
up on the board.
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MILROY
Who put it there?
ELLIOTT
Pimbot, the gym head.
MILROY
Was it your idea?
ELLIOTT
Sorta. It was Pimbot and Best's. 
But I want to fight. I've gotten a 
lot better in the last year.
MILROY
You should just enter the kumite.
ELLIOTT
That was an impressive reference 
coming from you, Milroy.
MILROY
Don't you remember that Kiwi guy, 
Allen, from a few years back? The 
one who got embarrassed in his 
fight against a Thai guy and hung 
himself in the woods.
ELLIOTT
That guy had a drug problem.
MILROY
I don't understand why you can't 
just train and not fight.
ELLIOTT
I like to fight.
MILROY
That's what I'm afraid of.
Milroy catches Elliott staring at something behind him.
MILROY (CONT'D)
You're staring.
ELLIOTT
Who the fuck is that?
Milroy turns around to look. There is an attractive WESTERN 
GIRL sitting at a table by herself. She appears confused.
 20
MILROY
I didn't know you paid attention to 
white girls anymore.
ELLIOTT
She's invading our spot.
MILROY
First, the whities are invading 
your gym; now, your restaurant -- 
what next?
ELLIOTT
I don't want her driving up the 
meal prices.
MILROY
I'm sure that's what it is.
(in Thai )
Sombat, do you think that Farang 
girl is pretty?
Sombat nods.
MILROY (CONT'D)
(in Thai )
I think Elliott here is on the 
prowl.
Sombat giggles.
Elliott finishes up the last bites on his plate. He makes to 
leave.
ELLIOTT
I'm out of here. Gotta check on my 
beloved Red Sox. Heard Matsuzaka 
got his arm run over by a Semi.
MILROY
That's not funny.
The Western girl struggles to figure out the menu since it is 
written in Thai and without pictures. Elliott walks by.
ELLIOTT
When the squat lady with the flower 
shirt comes over, just point at 
number nine or eleven. I promise, 
you'll be very content.
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Before she can respond, he's taking up his bill with an 
ELDERLY LADY and decides to show off his Thai for the Western 
girl's benefit.
ELLIOTT (CONT’D)
(in Thai)
The food was delicious, as always. 
How are the children?
ELDERLY LADY
Very good, thank you.
ELLIOTT
I want to put you in my pocket and 
have you cook for me forever.
The elderly lady laughs raucously, causing the Western girl 
to inevitably smile.
EXT. 20BAHT RESTAURANT - NIGHT
Outside, Elliott takes in the polluted night air. A TUK TUK 
DRIVER honks at him. The driver only has one front tooth and 
grins impishly.
TUK TUK DRIVER
(calling out)
Farang!
ELLIOTT
You know I have my own bike, 
bastard.
The driver honks at Elliott again. Elliott flicks him off, 
gets on his bike, and rides away.
INT. ELLIOTT'S BEDROOM - NIGHT
Elliott lies in bed reading a book. His peace is interrupted 
when Milroy's frustrated voice cuts through the wall between 
their rooms.
MILROY (O.S.)
Fuck you so hard, A-Rod! May you 
burn in hell and have nails 
hammered into your urethra for all 
eternity.
Elliott puts down his book. He gets up and shadowboxes around 
the room.
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MILROY (O.S. CONT'D) (CONT’D)
Are you masturbating in there?
ELLIOTT
(out of breath)
Absolutely.
His routine is interrupted by a sudden BOOM! Something 
explodes outside. The power goes out. Darkness.
MILROY (O.S.)
(through the wall)
What the hell was that?
ELLIOTT
I have no idea.
CUT TO:
EXT. ELLIOTT'S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER
In nothing but their boxers and sandals, Elliott and Milroy 
seek an explanation to the explosion and power outage. They 
find their answer in a blazing car crashed into a power pole 
at the end of the block.
MILROY
says we don't read about this in 
the paper tomorrow morning.
ELLIOTT
A million baht says we don't read 
about it in the paper tomorrow 
morning.
Milroy nods at Elliott's sartorial selection: paisley silk 
underwear.
MILROY
Nice boxers.
ELLIOTT
What? They feel good on my junk.
FADE OUT.
EXT. SMOOTHIE STAND - DAY
Elliott shows for his morning smoothie to find the Western 
girl from 20baht already in line, puzzling over the 
selection. She turns.
 23
WESTERN GIRL
Number eleven, Ginger Tofu, was a 
good rec.
ELLIOTT
I'm glad you liked it. And now 
you've discovered my favorite 
smoothie stand. Are you following 
me?
WESTERN GIRL
I could ask you the same thing. I 
was here first.
ELLIOTT
Aussie? Your accent seems mutt-ish.
WESTERN GIRL
I did university in the States.
ELLIOTT
Nice. Where at?
WESTERN GIRL
New Haven.
ELLIOTT
Can't you guys ever just say Yale?
WESTERN GIRL
I went to New Haven Community 
College.
ELLIOTT
Seriously?
WESTERN GIRL
No. I went to Yale.
ELLIOTT
You're taking over Chiang Mai.
WESTERN GIRL
Is that right?
ELLIOTT
I'm sure you know that sycophant 
Gene.
WESTERN GIRL
I do.
 24
ELLIOTT
Is he your boyfriend?
WESTERN GIRL
Do I fit the profile of a 
sycophant's girlfriend?
ELLIOTT
Sorry I asked.
Elliott sullenly drops his head. The Western girl points to 
the board of smoothie offerings.
WESTERN GIRL
I need a recommendation.
ELLIOTT
Why should I help you?
WESTERN GIRL
Because your other rec was a 
success.
She feigns the look of a sad puppy.
WESTERN GIRL (CONT'D)
And I'm new in town and don't have 
any friends.
ELLIOTT
Just ask your boy wonder, Gene.
WESTERN GIRL
Quit being petty and give me a rec.
ELLIOTT
Mr. Mango, if you like mangoes. 
Strawba Laba Ding Dong is a mouth 
orgasm, but they're out of wheat 
germ. And by out of, I mean they 
never had it in the first place. 
It's a very Thai thing to list all 
sorts of things on the menu that 
aren't actually available.
WESTERN GIRL
Look at you, Mr. Expert.
ELLIOTT
I've been here a while.
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The Western girl orders the Strawba Laba Ding Dong in very 
rudimentary Thai. Elliott is impressed that she's at least 
trying.
The Smoothie Man looks at Elliott and gives a thumbs up.
SMOOTHIE MAN
(smiling wide)
Mr. Mango.
He sets about blending the drinks.
WESTERN GIRL
How long have you been here?
ELLIOTT
Five years. You?
WESTERN GIRL
A week.
ELLIOTT
How are you finding it?
WESTERN GIRL
Like if you smashed together an 
Asian city and an American college 
town. But polluted.
ELLIOTT
It's the Songtaews. Pollution got 
so bad a few years back that the 
government declared a state of 
emergency. The city convened a 
meeting to figure out ways to cut 
down pollution, like implementing 
public transport. But then a mob of 
songtaew drivers raised hell and 
the committee instead ordered 
people to barbecue less and not 
burn their trash.
The Smoothie Man sets out their drinks. They pay.
WESTERN GIRL
I wonder what the city would be 
like with a train system.
ELLIOTT
More efficient; less idyllic. You 
get yourself a motorbike yet?
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WESTERN GIRL
I don't think I'll get one.
ELLIOTT
Everyone's afraid at first, but in 
a few weeks, you'll be weaving in 
and out of traffic without a care 
or helmet. Mark my words.
The Western girl sits down at a small wooden table.
WESTERN GIRL
Can I get one of those neat little 
circular burns on my calf too like 
everyone has?
ELLIOTT
You mean like this?
Elliott rolls up his pant to reveal just the kind of scar 
being referenced.
WESTERN GIRL
Ouch.
ELLIOTT
It's from the exhaust pipe. Can't 
be Thai without it.
WESTERN GIRL
I'm not Thai. Are you going to sit 
down?
ELLIOTT
I can't. Gotta go to work before 
your sycophant boyfriend steals my 
job.
WESTERN GIRL
And then beats you up.
ELLIOTT
I'm not too worried about that 
part. Good chat, girl whose name I 
still don't know.
WESTERN GIRL
Emma.
ELLIOTT
Elliott. See ya around.
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EMMA
Perhaps.
Elliott raises his smoothie to her in an "air cheers" and 
walks off.
INT. ENGLISH DEPARTMENT - JOOF'S OFFICE - DAY
Elliott sits across from his boss, Joof.
JOOF
Basic Instinct?
ELLIOTT
Right.
JOOF
What does that have to do with 
essay writing?
Joof takes the container of smelling salts from his pocket 
and sticks it in each nostril.
ELLIOTT
Every semester, half the students 
write about the health benefits of 
Green Tea. I'm trying to expand 
their horizons.
JOOF
With smut?
ELLIOTT
I thought the students might find 
the concept of femme fatales ripe 
with possibility. But I'm impressed 
you know the word smut, Joof.
JOOF
No more movies.
ELLIOTT
Let me teach literature. I've been 
here forever.
JOOF
(ignoring Elliott's 
request)
You can't even stick to the 
curriculum. You must stick to the 
curriculum.
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The door opens and Gene walks in. He stops.
GENE
Am I interrupting?
JOOF
No, no. Come in.
Elliott makes to leave.
GENE
(to Elliott)
Hey, buddy. I'm having a house 
warming party this weekend. Bring 
whomever.
Joof is already on his feet to eagerly greet Gene.
JOOF
(in Thai )
Have you eaten yet?
GENE
(in Thai)
Not yet, but I'm not hungry. Big 
breakfast.
JOOF
Your Thai is improving. Let's talk 
Henry James.
GENE
I brought this for you.
(in Thai)
A gift. First edition.
Gene procures a copy of The Ambassadors by Henry James.
Joof nudges Elliott out of his office into the common room 
and shuts the door so he can be alone with Gene.
INT. ENGLISH DEPARTMENT OFFICE - CONTINUOUS
Harvey stands there eating a pastry while looking at a 
newspaper. He looks up at Elliott.
HARVEY
You going?
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ELLIOTT
(annoyed)
To what?
HARVEY
Gene's housewarming.
ELLIOTT
Why would I?
HARVEY
He lives in that fancy new 
apartment building on 
Nimmanhaeminda. Curious to see what 
the units look like inside.
ELLIOTT
Fuck that.
HARVEY
Top shelf liquor and free food.
Elliott gestures at the paper in Harvey's hand.
ELLIOTT
Anything in there about a car crash 
on my street that took out half the 
city's power?
HARVEY
No. The headline story is about 
some Ultimate Fighting idiot.
ELLIOTT
What?
HARVEY
The name Boyce Mallon Cowley ring a 
bell?
ELLIOTT
Sure. He fought in the UFC for a 
while. Went crazy. Tried to kill 
himself. Attacked a bunch of 
orderlies. All that good stuff.
HARVEY
He's in Thailand. There's a 
nationwide manhunt for him.
Harvey tosses Elliott the paper.
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CLOSEUP -- NEWSPAPER HEADLINE
It reads: "UFC FIGHTER ON THE RUN FOLLOWING VICIOUS BAR BRAWL 
IN PHUKET"
FADE OUT.
INT. BEST'S HOUSE - GUEST ROOM - DAY
Chichaporn sits with her mother, SINITTA, beside her bed-
ridden AUNT. The aunt is very sick; her eyes are glazed. 
Chichaporn sketches the woman, but not cartoonishly.
NOTE: ALL ITALICIZED DIALOGUE IS SPOKEN IN THAI WITH ENGLISH
SUBTITLES.
AUNT
Sinitta.
SINITTA
Yes, sister.
AUNT
Don't you see him?
SINITTA
Who?
AUNT
Our Father. He looks no older than 
the day he died.
Chichaporn stops sketching. The aunt reaches out with her 
hands, grasping at her hallucination.
AUNT (CONT'D)
He says he received our things from 
the Temple. And he wishes to see 
pictures from his funeral.
SINITTA
What else does he say?
AUNT
He would like to know what color 
shirt he was wearing.
There is a honk outside. Chichaporn runs out of the room.
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INT. CHICHAPORN'S BATHROOM - DAY - MOMENTS LATER
Chichaporn closes the door to the bathroom and looks out the 
window. Elliott waits outside on his motorbike. Through the 
door, she hears her mother speaking with Best.
SINITTA (O.S.)
Your Aunt is very sick.
BEST (O.S.)
I know. There is nothing I can do. 
I promised my friend I would train 
him.
SINITTA (O.S.)
The Farang?
BEST (O.S.)
Yes.
SINITTA (O.S.)
Stop by the temple and make an 
offering for your aunt. I am making 
glass noodles for dinner.
Chichaporn sees Best exit the house and jump on the back of 
Elliott's bike. She looks abandoned as they ride away.
EXT. MUAY THAI GYM - DAY
Elliott does lunging exercises across the floor while Best 
yells encouragement (which could easily be mistaken for 
berating).
CUT TO:
Elliott does sit-ups and Best cracks him in the abdomen with 
a pad each time on the way up.
CUT TO:
Best holds the pads while Elliott works elbow and knee 
strikes.
CUT TO:
The two spar in the ring.
Elliott grows sloppy with fatigue, so Best kicks out his 
legs.
 32
BEST
Sloppy.
Elliott is angry when he stands up. Best knocks him down 
again with a hard front-push kick.
BEST (CONT'D)
Angry stupid.
Elliott comes back for more and is stopped by a hard shot 
that lands flush to his face. Elliott's nose gushes blood.
ELLIOTT
Fuck.
Elliott rolls on the ground, completely spent. Best stands 
over him.
BEST
I let you punch me in face, no 
block, if you give me motorcycle.
ELLIOTT
Fuck you.
Gene joins Best in standing over Elliott.
GENE
Barnes.
ELLIOTT
Don't call me by my last name, 
Gene.
GENE
I don't mind if you call me 
Walcott.
ELLIOTT
We're not on a sports team 
together.
GENE
Can I get you some ice?
ELLIOTT
Fuck off.
Best looks on with curiosity/confusion at the bantering 
Westerners. A nearby THAI FIGHTER sidles up to Best.
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THAI FIGHTER
(to Best, in Thai)
What's going on?
BEST
(in Thai)
They're arguing about whose penis 
is smaller.
The Thai fighter laughs and walks away.
GENE
You took a hard shot.
ELLIOTT
Best hits hard. You should try it 
out.
Gene turns to Best and extends a hand.
GENE
Hi, I'm Gene Walcott. With Barnes 
indisposed, perhaps we can train 
together.
Best grins.
ELLIOTT
Should be great fun.
Elliott sits up, interested to see what happens next.
CUT TO:
EXT. MUAY THAI GYM - DAY - MOMENTS LATER
Gene has his shirt off and holds the kicking pads. Best 
stands nearby.
Elliott looks on from a chair holding an ice pack over his 
nose.
BEST
Ready?
GENE
Of course.
BEST
Sure?
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GENE
Yes.
BEST
Okay.
Best unleashes a BRUTAL KICK into Gene's pad. It sends Gene 
reeling backward. He grimaces in pain, but moves back to his 
original spot, actively trying to conceal his discomfort.
GENE
That wasn't so bad.
Best looks over at Elliott. Elliott shrugs his shoulders. 
Both were expecting the kick to knock Gene off his feet and 
are shocked at his resilience.
GENE (CONT'D)
Again.
Best unleashes several more kicks and Gene withstands them 
with well-concealed anguish.
Elliott face turns wry.
FADE OUT.
INT. WAWEE COFFEE SHOP - DAY
A modern cafe populated with upper-crust Thai on Macbooks, 
drinking colorful beverages.
Elliott, sporting a beat-up face, sits with Chichaporn at a 
table next to the window. There is an English Textbook open 
in front of them.
CHICHAPORN
(reading slowly)
Please take the baby from the bed 
and bring her to me.
ELLIOTT
Hmm. I guess you can "bring" a baby 
from the bed too. That's a bad 
example.
Chichaporn stares at Elliott with mixed confusion and a look 
that says "I will follow you to the ends of the Earth."
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ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
You know what? Let's just close the 
book.
She complies.
ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
You like drawing, right?
She pulls out her sketchbook. Elliott opens it to the page 
with her drawing of Ice Cube's Doughboy character from Boyz n 
the Hood. He chuckles.
ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
What I want you to do now is to 
make up a superhero.
CHICHAPORN
Superman?
ELLIOTT
Right. Like that. But you're going 
to invent -- create, make up -- 
your own superhero, with their own 
super powers.
Chichaporn laughs.
ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
It's a lot more fun than "bring" 
versus "take". Your superhero can 
be strong, smart, turn fruit into 
candy --
CHICHAPORN
Can be gangster?
ELLIOTT
A gangster superhero? I don't see 
why not. You just gotta make 
sure...
Elliott is distracted by something through the window. There 
is a CRASH!!!
EXT. COFFEESHOP - MOMENTS LATER
A motorbike lies turned over on the sidewalk. Emma is trapped 
underneath. Elliott helps extricate her.
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ELLIOTT
Are you okay?
She has a nasty gash on her knee. In minor post-accident 
shock, she looks serenely at Elliott's face, noticing his 
swollen nose and lip. She lifts her hand gently to touch his 
cheek.
EMMA
Are you okay?
Elliott laughs.
ELLIOTT
I told you next time I saw you 
you'd be on a motorbike.
EMMA
I just rented it from across the 
street.
ELLIOTT
Glad to see you're wearing a 
helmet.
EMMA
I squeezed the accelerator and 
couldn't let go.
ELLIOTT
I saw that.
EMMA
My knee hurts.
ELLIOTT
How about we go get that checked 
out?
EMMA
Do you have to worry about clean 
needles at the hospital?
ELLIOTT
This is Thailand, babes: first 
world health care at a third world 
price.
Chichaporn appears, looking concerned.
 37
EMMA
That girl seems to know you.
Elliott turns around.
ELLIOTT
Oh. Emma, this is Chichaporn.
EMMA
(struggling)
Chicha...
CHICHAPORN
Baseball.
Chichaporn gives a modest nod.
EMMA
Baseball?
Emma can't tell if she's having her chain pulled. She looks 
to Elliott for confirmation.
ELLIOTT
Her English name. It's weird, I 
know.
(addressing Chichaporn in 
Thai)
I'm going to take my friend here to 
the hospital. We'll continue the 
lesson later. Okay?
Chichaporn demurely agrees.
ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
Keep working on your gangster 
superhero. He's gotta save the 
world or you fail.
CUT TO:
INT. HOSPITAL - LATER
Emma sits on an examining table while a THAI DOCTOR tends to 
her knee. The room resembles any American hospital.
Elliott stands nearby.
ELLIOTT
At least you didn't get the calf 
burn.
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EMMA
My knee looks like swiss cheese.
ELLIOTT
(deadpan)
Now it matches your face.
Emma raises a hand to her face with feigned concern.
EMMA
(fake sniffling)
No. Not my face -- it's all I have.
The doctor looks up from his work.
DOCTOR
Your face? Your face is fine. I 
don't understand.
The colloquial sarcasm escapes him. Emma and Elliott laugh.
DOCTOR (CONT'D)
What is so funny?
ELLIOTT
Nothing.
EMMA
(changing the subject)
Is Japanese Encephalitis something 
I need to be concerned about?
The doctor returns to bandaging.
ELLIOTT
Yes. It's worse than Ebola.
EMMA
(dismissing his sarcasm)
My mother made me get the first 
vaccination back home.
ELLIOTT
You should never have come to this 
heart of darkness.
EMMA
Was it in this hospital that you 
caught yellow fever?
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ELLIOT
No. But I've been treated here for 
dengue. Two motorbike accidents, 
pre-Honda Bomber--
In mock superstition, Elliott knocks on his head as a 
substitute for wood.
ELLIOTT
--And food poisoning.
EMMA
What from?
ELLIOT
Burger joint, Neil's, near the 
North Gate. If you ever want to 
meet the two-headed dragon, that's 
your place.
EMMA
Two-headed dragon?
The doctor looks up again with a puzzled/annoyed look on his 
face.
EXT. A RIVER IN THE COUNTRYSIDE - NIGHT
Loi Krathong Festival.
Throngs of people wearing yellow polo shirts and holding 
pictures of the King.
A parade with elaborate floats and people dressed up in royal 
garb; little princes and princesses rising out of lotus 
flowers.
In a field beside the river, thousands of people release 
floating lanterns into the night sky. They move slowly, 
overtaking the darkness like a pack of luminous jellyfish.
Elliott and Emma watch from his motorbike.
EMMA
I can't believe I don't have my 
camera.
ELLIOTT
I'm glad you don't have your 
camera. What's beautiful is not 
everyone is taking pictures. 
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(MORE)
They're just happy being here in 
the moment.
EMMA
I didn't take you for a poet, 
Elliott.
Her phone rings. She answers.
EMMA (CONT’D)
Hey...I can't really hear 
you...yeah...I'm watching it right 
now...it's amazing...what?...I 
can't hear you...I'll call you 
later.
Emma hangs up.
ELLIOTT
Who was that?
EMMA
Gene.
ELLIOTT
(huffily)
Right.
EMMA
What?
ELLIOTT
Nothing.
EMMA
Something's obviously on your mind.
ELLIOTT
Are you guys dating or what?
EMMA
Who?
ELLIOTT
C'mon. Cut the shit.
EMMA
We did date.
ELLIOTT
Did?
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ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
EMMA
Yeah. Did. But we're still close.
ELLIOTT
How close?
EMMA
We're experimenting with space.
ELLIOTT
You came to Thailand together.
EMMA
It's not like one of us followed 
the other. We both genuinely wanted 
to come. And we're not living 
together.
ELLIOTT
I watched your lips move, but I'm 
not sure I understood any of that.
EMMA
I don't understand what you don't 
understand.
ELLIOTT
He's on fellowship teaching 
English, but why are you here?
EMMA
Focusing on my artwork. Figuring 
out a next move; figuring out what 
I want. Getting off the beat and 
trodden path.
ELLIOTT
There are no more blank spaces on 
the map. The world's been 
colonized. You want to get off the 
beat and trodden path, go get blown 
up by land mines in rural Cambodia.
EMMA
Don't be rude. What's so good about 
your reason for being here?
ELLIOTT
I live here. This is my life.
 42
EMMA
But it wasn't always. Who's to say 
I won't live here.
ELLIOTT
You've been here a month.
EMMA
Maybe I'll stay forever.
ELLIOTT
And maybe I'll get a sex change.
EMMA
I know you don't like Gene, but 
I'll say this: he is the eternal 
optimist. There is no hate in him, 
and that's an amazing quality.
ELLIOTT
Why experiment then?
Before she can answer, they spot Gene making his way toward 
them through the crowd. In tow is another preppy-looking 
twentysomething, LEVI BARDOIN.
GENE
Hey, babe.
Gene grabs Emma and kisses her on the lips. She is 
embarrassed. Elliott cringes.
GENE (CONT'D)
I thought there was no way we'd 
find you, but I spotted Barnes' 
chicken legs from a mile away. 
Barnes, this is Levi Bardoin.
LEVI
You can just call me Bardoin.
Elliott nods, barely concealing his rancor.
ELLIOTT
Elliott.
GENE
(gesturing to the sky)
This is amazing, isn't it? Let's 
all get a picture together.
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Gene fumbles in his pocket for the camera.
Elliott drops his head and sighs audibly in obvious 
annoyance.
EXT. MUAY THAI GYM - DUSK
Meal time. The fighters sit at picnic tables chowing down 
food.
MIMI (50s, squat, Thai), the gym matriarch, sets down a 
plateful of food in front of Elliott: beans, noodles, and 
mashed potatoes. He sits at a table of mostly Thai fighters.
At the adjacent table is RICH (late 20s, burly), a British 
fighter wearing a sleeveless shirt revealing a large iconic 
tattoo on his right shoulder. Next to Rich is LOU (30s), a 
Chinese-American with a burn scar on his face. Gene is also 
at their table.
LOU
What does your tattoo mean?
RICH
Warrior.
LOU
Why in Chinese?
RICH
Thought it looked cool. You speak 
Chinese?
LOU
No.
GENE
Did the tattoo artist tell you that 
meant warrior?
RICH
Yeah.
GENE
I hate to break it to you, but 
those characters don't mean 
warrior.
This gets the attention of everyone in earshot.
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RICH
How would you know?
GENE
I studied Mandarin for a bunch of 
years.
RICH
What do they say then?
GENE
You really want to know?
RICH
What the fuck does it say?
GENE
(pointing at the tattoo)
That right there -- that says "Porn 
Theatre".
LOU
Oh shit.
RICH
No it doesn't. Does it really?
GENE
I'm not fucking with you. Porn 
theatre.
All the tables break out laughing.
RICH
Fuck me. Way to call me out in 
front of everyone.
PETER (20s), a polite-looking American with a square-jaw and 
a short-sleeve button up takes a seat next to Elliott.
PETER
That new guy, Gene -- he's pretty 
funny.
ELLIOTT
He's a spoiled little twat.
PETER
(laughs)
You're such a hater, Elliott. 
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(MORE)
Saw Boonmee when I was in Bangkok 
last week. Literally ran into him 
walking down the street.
ELLIOTT
Old Boonmee. Still training 
fighters?
PETER
I believe so.
ELLIOTT
How was he?
Peter puts a forkful of food in his mouth.
PETER
Same as usual. Took me out to 
dinner with his whole family and 
let me get the bill.
ELLIOTT
Gracious guy.
PETER
Heard you're fighting in a couple 
of weeks?
ELLIOTT
The rumors are true.
PETER
Did Pimbot find you a decent 
opponent?
ELLIOTT
Not too concerned -- some guy from 
Tiger Gym across town, but I feel 
pretty good.
PETER
I don't want to be a bad influence 
or anything, but you still 
partying?
ELLIOTT
Of course. I can't turn down a 
party.
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PETER (CONT'D)
PETER
There's a term for what we got -- 
people like us.
ELLIOTT
What's that?
PETER
FOMO. Fear of Missing Out.
Peter grabs Elliott's cup of water and takes a big gulp.
INT. PETER'S APARTMENT - NIGHT
Bare-knuckle Muay Thai fights play out on the Television 
while Elliott, Peter, and Krebs snort lines of cocaine.
PETER
You hear about Boyce Mallon Cowley?
KREBS
Melancholy?
Elliott laughs.
ELLIOTT
(enunciating)
Mallon Cowley. Ex-UFC fighter on 
the lam in Thailand. Some bar brawl 
that got ugly in Phuket.
PETER
Supposedly he's turned up in Chiang 
Mai.
ELLIOT
That'd be crazy if it's true.
KREBS
He should party with us.
PETER
Jacked white dude with bleached 
blonde hair and a grenade tattood 
on his hand -- he's a party unto 
himself.
ELLIOTT
Where'd you hear he was in Chiang 
Mai?
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PETER
Some acquaintances who live in that 
new apartment complex on 
Nimmanhaeminda.
ELLIOTT
Someone else was just talking to me 
about that place.
Something dawns on Elliott. Oh shit. What night is it?
KREBS
Saturday.
ELLIOTT
Boys, we're going to 
Nimmanhaeminda.
Krebs does another line of coke.
EXT. FANCY APARTMENT COMPLEX - NIGHT
The building's height dominates the cityscape.
Elliott, Krebs, and Peter park their motorbikes in the lot. 
They walk up to a THAI SECURITY GUARD protecting the 
building's entrance.
ELLIOTT
(in Thai)
We're here to see Gene Walcott.
CUT TO:
INT. GENE'S APARTMENT - NIGHT
Yuppie-types predominate the crowd milling about a swanky 
apartment that looks like something out of a First World 
metropolis. Present company includes Gene, Levi, Harvey, 
Lyle, and Emma.
An assortment of fine liquor and delectable appetizers are 
laid out on the dining room table.
There is a KNOCK at the door. Gene answers to find Elliott, 
Krebs, and Peter all looking remarkably fucked-up.
GENE
Barnes.
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ELLIOTT
Gene Walcott the fourth.
KREBS
You mean this isn't Boyce 
Melancholy?
Gene looks at Krebs and Peter, then back to Elliott.
GENE
Looks like you've had a head start 
on the partying. Glad you could 
make it.
PETER
What do you pay for this place?
Krebs and Peter move past Gene into the apartment. Elliott 
spots Emma at the back of the room, then shoves a decrepit 
bottle into Gene's hand.
ELLIOTT
A housewarming gift.
GENE
(studying the label)
What is it?
ELLIOTT
Mae Khong. Rum whiskey. 
Authentically Thai. Will blow your 
mind.
GENE
Barnes, you didn't have to --
Elliott walks past Gene into the apartment before he can 
finish his sentence.
INT. GENE'S APARTMENT - LATER
People are mingling. There is a manic layer to the 
conversations.
Krebs and Peter stand with with WESTON FAIRFAX (20s), a 
friend of Gene's.
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KREBS
I asked this girl I was hooking up 
with if she'd ever been tested for 
STD's, and the look on her face -- 
it was like I'd just asked her if 
she was an alien.
WESTON
So Thai girls do put out?
KREBS
Wrap your tool. They're fucking 
ignorant. What are you doing in 
Chiang Mai?
WESTON
Waiting to hear back from law 
schools.
Krebs yawns at this.
CUT TO:
Emma sits in a plush chair. Elliott perches on the arm with a 
plate of banana chips.
ELLIOTT
So you're dating.
EMMA
No.
ELLIOTT
So you're dating.
EMMA
You're repeating yourself. I said 
no.
CUT TO:
Peter is in conversation with Levi.
PETER
Your last name's Bardoin, like the 
people who make all the foam cups 
and plates?
LEVI
Yeah. My grandpa started the 
company.
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PETER
What are you doing in Chiang Mai?
WESTON
Waiting to hear back from law 
schools.
Peter lets out a loud, exaggerated yawn.
CUT TO:
Emma watches JEANETTE BOND (half-Japanese/British, 30s) pour 
out a line up shots for them and two other NGO workers, 
SAMANTHA (SAM) TRELLER (American, 20s) and NICO GREELY 
(African-American, 20s).
EMMA
I'm not attracted to Thai guys.
JEANETTE
Then you're going to be in for a 
long year, because the Western boys 
are always busy with the Thai 
girls.
EMMA
Thai girls are beautiful though.
JEANETTE
You need to reprogram yourself to 
see Thai guys as sexy.
NICO
And their small dicks.
Jeanette raises her shot class.
JEANETTE
To small dicks.
The girls raise their glasses.
GIRLS (ALL)
To small dicks.
They shoot the liquor.
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SAM
I dated a Thai guy for a while. He 
was just too passive. And he had no 
idea what to do down there.
CUT TO:
Krebs, Elliott, and Peter are talking to Gene, who hangs on 
their every word.
KREBS
Elliott once tried to go down on a 
girl and she pulled out a machete.
GENE
What's it like dating Thai girls?
KREBS
Elliott doesn't so much date Thai 
girls. He's more of a hit it and 
quit it kinda guy.
Elliott punches Krebs in the arm. Levi, Emma, and Nico join 
the conversation.
LEVI
I heard they give it up easily to 
white guys with the expectation 
you're going to marry them.
PETER
We knew a guy a few years back, 
Russell, who got involved with a 
girl. When he dropped her, her 
whole family came after him. Like 
the Godfather, peasant style.
KREBS
(to Gene and Levi)
Did you guys know the last girl 
here from Yale?
GENE
Dorothy Knickenbocker?
Elliott winces.
PETER
She got into some crazy shit.
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KREBS
She used to take home these Thai 
twins and let them "DP" her.
LEVI
What's DP?
GENE
(excitedly)
Double penetration.
Emma cringes.
NICO
I've heard this story way too many 
times.
Nico walks away.
KREBS
The first time, she wasn't 
expecting it. One brother was 
fucking her regular while the other 
one made tea. The brother making 
tea came back though, and feeling 
left out, just sorta slipped it in 
her ass. This Yale bitch starts 
screaming "Ow, Ow, Ow", which in 
Thai, means--
GENE
"I WANT IT!!"
Elliott tightens his grip around the beer bottle in his hand. 
The story is making him very uncomfortable.
KREBS
Right. Imagine this chick crying 
out in pain, and these twins think 
she's all into it, so they fuck her 
even harder.
EMMA
That's awful.
GENE
Not awful enough if she made a 
habit of it.
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LEVI
Dorothy Knickenbocker. Total East 
Hampton slut!
The beer bottle in Elliott's hand shatters under the pressure 
of his grip.
CUT TO:
EXT. GENE'S APARTMENT BALCONY - LATER
Elliott smokes a cigarette next to Emma. They have a 
breathtaking view of the city.
EMMA
That conversation was horrible.
ELLIOTT
Come swimming with me tomorrow.
EMMA
How do you know I'm not busy?
ELLIOTT
There's a reservoir twenty minutes 
north of the city. I'll pick you up 
after class.
EMMA
I want you to admit that 
conversation was appalling.
ELLIOTT
That conversation was appalling. 
Did you notice there are no stars?
EMMA
Such a fuckin double standard. I'm 
sure there are stories about you 
all that make Dorothy Knickenbocker 
look like a saint.
ELLIOTT
Not true.
EMMA
Did you know her?
ELLIOTT
Yes.
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EMMA
Do you sleep with a lot of Thai 
girls?
Elliott takes a moment before responding.
ELLIOTT
No.
EMMA
Elliott, how many Thai girls have 
you slept with?
Emma looks at him with a melancholy face -- the kind 
preparing for devastating news.
ELLIOTT
(without sentimentality)
Do you really want to know the 
answer to that question?
EMMA
No. (beat) I'm just drunk.
ELLIOTT
tomorrow. I'll pick you up from the 
smoothie stand. No Gene.
Elliott goes back inside.
INT. UNIVERSITY CLASSROOM - DAY
Elliott sits at his desk, engrossed in a parade of ants 
marching over his pencil. The film, Bloodsport, plays for the 
class.
Elliott looks up to discover Lap staring at him from across 
the room. Nearby, a glower from the student injured by the 
falling fan, now sporting a head bandage. And then there is 
Chichaporn, looking longingly, twirling a pencil sultrily by 
her mouth.
EXT. NATURE RESERVOIR - DAY
A picturesque lake in the country. There is a dock with an 
elevated platform for diving, fifteen feet high. Emma stands 
at the edge mustering up the courage to jump.
Elliott wears a life preserver like a diaper and floats in 
the water all cool, smoking a joint. He calls to her from 
below.
 55
ELLIOTT
Jump already.
EMMA
You know, I haven't shit solid 
since I got here.
ELLIOTT
Lovely talk from a lovely woman
EMMA
Are you one of those guys who can't 
stand to hear girls talk about 
pooping.
ELLIOTT
My grandpa liked to talk about his 
poops. He ate lots of prunes and 
metamucil. He lived till 97.
Emma lets out a war cry and leaps into the water. The splash 
covers Elliott, extinguishing his joint.
EXT. NATURE RESERVOIR - LATER
Emma has copied Elliott's life preserver tactic and floats 
next to him with a joint.
ELLIOTT
Towards the end, getting senile, he 
would always ask me what I was 
going to do with my life. On loop. 
Ask me once, then ask me again ten 
seconds later, probably because I 
didn't have a neat answer that 
registered with him; fit into his 
simple world of being a butcher. 
Eventually, I started telling him I 
was going to be an astronaut.
EMMA
And he could remember that?
ELLIOTT
No. But it made it more fun for me. 
I tried out other careers too, just 
to see how they rolled off my 
tongue; if I could pull it off.
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EMMA
Toying with a demented 
nonagenarian.
Emma takes a drag from the joint.
ELLIOTT
Some days, I told him I was a 
diplomat. Other days, a conductor.
EMMA
Train or symphony?
ELLIOTT
Philharmonic. Train conductor would 
have been better.
EMMA
Do they still wear those funny 
hats?
ELLIOTT
I'm not sure.
He splashes her and she flinches.
EMMA
You're gonna get the joint wet!
EXT. NATURE RESERVOIR - LATER
Elliott and Emma relax on the grass at the water's edge. 
Elliott breaks open a mangosteen and hands her the white meat 
inside.
EMMA
Why do you like to fight? You're a 
bright guy. Your parents didn't 
beat you. I don't get it.
ELLIOTT
Will to power.
EMMA
You're not really citing Nietzsche, 
are you?
ELLIOTT
Nah. It was a joke, but I guess it 
sort of applies.
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EMMA
What about brain damage?
ELLIOTT
I'm not too worried.
EMMA
Your teeth are nice. I bet your 
parents paid a lot of money to an 
orthodontist. Don't you feel some 
debt to them?
ELLIOTT
No.
EMMA
Anyone who likes getting punched in 
the face has a chip on their 
shoulder. I just hope it's more 
than some girl breaking your heart.
ELLIOTT
I'm sure there's that. Maybe my 
parents didn't love me enough. Or 
because I felt invisible for so 
much of my life. Or because I've 
never been really good at one 
thing. Maybe it's because every 
single girl I spent my youth 
obsessing over always had a fucking 
boyfriend that I wanted to punch in 
the face.
EMMA
When was the last time you had a 
girlfriend?
ELLIOTT
Before I moved here.
EMMA
What happened?
ELLIOTT
She traded up for her best friend 
in law school.
A motorbike pulls up to the reservoir with an entire Thai 
family piled onto the back. A mangy dog following behind 
turns its attention on Elliott and Emma. It runs over to 
them.
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Emma reaches to pet the animal. The dog bares its teeth in a 
less-than-friendly manner. Emma cowers behind Elliott.
EMMA
I never got my rabies vaccination.
ELLIOTT
Don't be ridiculous.
He throws a mangosteen at the dog, which yelps and runs away.
INT. THE DONKEY BAR - NIGHT
The bar has a relaxed atmosphere. Elliott and Emma sit at a 
table with drinks. A Thai guitarist plays Cat Stevens cover 
songs on a small, makeshift stage.
EMMA
What do you think you'd be doing 
right now if you were back in 
America?
ELLIOTT
Sucking cock for rock.
EMMA
I'm serious. Have you thought about 
this?
ELLIOTT
Of course. But why do I have to be 
back in America.
EMMA
Thailand is your Never Land.
ELLIOTT
Who says America isn't Never Land?
EMMA
Perhaps it is.
ELLIOTT
You think living here is some sort 
of delay of real life and 
responsibility. I work 15 hours a 
week and lead an upper-middle class 
lifestyle. Why should I think I 
don't deserve that? 
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(MORE)
Why should I think it's any less 
real than going to law school back 
home, working seventy-five hours a 
week, driving a Corolla, having a 
white picket fence and a French 
Bulldog named Dexter?
EMMA
Mulder.
ELLIOTT
What?
EMMA
My dog's name is Mulder.
ELLIOTT
The point is: I don't gotta go 
posturing around in seersucker 
shorts pretending I'm something I'm 
not.
EMMA
And what are you then?
ELLIOTT
(smiling)
A fucking primate that likes 
getting punched in the face.
Elliott gets up and starts moving around the table like a 
monkey -- scratching under his arms, puffing out his cheeks, 
making monkey-like sounds. Emma is amused.
EMMA
This is why Americans get a bad 
rep.
He moves in to kiss her but she stops him. Elliott pulls back 
dejectedly. Emma grabs his face and turns it back toward 
hers. She stares him in the eye, then kisses him.
INT. ELLIOTT'S BEDROOM - LATER
Elliott and Emma are rolling around on the bed in minimal 
clothes. Elliott makes to pull down Emma's underwear. She 
stops him.
EMMA
Do you want to have sex with me 
tonight?
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ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
ELLIOTT
Of course.
EMMA
Well, it's not going to happen.
He laughs, thinking she's being coy.
ELLIOTT
Why not?
EMMA
Because it's not.
ELLIOTT
But you've got me all worked up.
EMMA
Maybe you should cool off.
She creates some space.
ELLIOTT
How about going down on me?
EMMA
Excuse me?
ELLIOTT
What?
EMMA
Who do you think you are?
Emma pulls the sheets up as a kind of barrier.
ELLIOTT
Oh c'mon. It wasn't an unreasonable 
request.
EMMA
Fuck you.
ELLIOTT
What's your problem?
EMMA
My problem? You think I'm just some 
Thai slut that's going to grovel on 
your dick?
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ELLIOTT
That was a stuck-up fucking thing 
to say. You spend the whole day 
with me. You come back to my house. 
You roll around on my bed with me 
wanting it just as much as I do, 
and then you pull this grade school 
shit.
EMMA
(in disbelief )
Wow.
She scrambles off the bed. He watches her gather up her 
stuff.
The gravity of his mistake sinks in.
ELLIOTT
I'm sorry.
EMMA
Seriously, fuck you.
ELLIOTT
Emma, I'm really sorry. I got 
carried away. Please, I beg you. I 
don't want to fuck this up.
EMMA
Too late.
ELLIOTT
Please.
She storms out. Elliott stands there frozen. The front door 
slams.
He sits on his bed for a long time looking blankly at the 
wall. The sound of the front door opening causes him to rush 
into the common room.
INT. ELLIOTT'S HOUSE - COMMON ROOM - CONTINUOUS
Instead of Emma, Elliott finds Milroy drunkenly embracing 
with a UNITED STATES NAVAL OFFICER. They all freeze.
MILROY
I didn't realize you were home.
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ELLIOTT
I was just on my way out.
NAVAL OFFICER
Sure you don't want to join us?
MILROY
He's not gay.
NAVAL OFFICER
That's a shame.
Elliott returns to his room. He reappears moments later in 
jeans and a shirt and walks out the door.
INT. NIGHT CLUB - EVENING
The venue is decently swanky and has a DJ. Elliott and Krebs 
sit at a table in the corner with a bottle of Johnny Walker 
Red and soda water.
KREBS
She's a frigid bitch.
ELLIOTT
Don't say that.
KREBS
I'm serious. Just like 
Knickenbocker.
ELLIOTT
Shut up, Krebs.
KREBS
I kept my mouth shut last night, 
but I remember you were in love 
with that girl. The more she 
rejected you, the more you wanted 
her.
Silence.
ELLIOTT
She was wholesome before she went 
and fucked everything that moved.
KREBS
Everything but you.
Krebs pours himself another drink.
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KREBS (CONT'D)
White girls are bitches. They're 
conniving and can't rationalize 
their sexuality, so they walk 
around with sticks up their ass.
ELLIOTT
I haven't fucked a white girl in 
five years, Krebs.
KREBS
Let me tell you a story: back in 
Pennsylvania, I was in love with a 
few different girls growing up. 
They all made me their best friend 
while going after the school's 
biggest douchebag. And it's funny 
how the alpha douchebag changes. In 
high school, it's the jock. In 
college, the frat guy or guitarist 
in a band. Post-college, the guy in 
a suit. But those girls I liked -- 
in their eyes, I could never shake 
that little twerp image they stuck 
on me, no matter how much I grew 
up. And those same girls who 
rejected me -- they always had 
something to say about the girls 
who gave me a chance, that they 
were whores. This coming from the 
same bitches who I wasn't good 
enough for. Girls love calling 
other girls whores. Makes 'em sleep 
better at night.
ELLIOTT
I don't see what that has to do 
with me.
KREBS
We're used to getting beaten down. 
And it makes us think we don't 
deserve to be happy, but we do, 
even though it's impossible to be 
happy.
ELLIOTT
Getting with Thai girls is starting 
to feel like a cop-out.
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KREBS
How so?
ELLIOTT
They don't make me nervous. I don't 
have to worry about saying the 
wrong thing. There's no pressure.
KREBS
Sounds pretty great to me.
Krebs raises his glass and clinks it to Elliott's.
KREBS (CONT'D)
Cheers to not giving a fuck.
They drink.
ELLIOTT
Ever wonder what the world will 
look like when our libido's are 
dead?
KREBS
No.
Krebs clinks his glass to Elliott's again.
KREBS (CONT'D)
Drink.
EXT. NIGHT CLUB PARKING LOT - LATER
Krebs snorts a line of coke off of Elliott's motorcycle seat. 
Elliott stands nearby taking a piss on the wall of the club.
KREBS
Want a little pick me up?
ELLIOTT
No.
Elliott zips up.
ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
I don't think I'm going back in.
KREBS
Why not? The party's just getting 
started.
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ELLIOTT
I'm not in the mood.
KREBS
Quit being emo. We went over this 
already -- that girl's a twat.
ELLIOTT
I have a fight in two weeks.
KREBS
C'mon. Just tonight, the dynamic 
duo.
Krebs grabs Elliott by the arm and starts dragging him back 
to the front of the club.
KREBS (CONT'D)
You need to put that Yale bitch out 
of your mind, get back to your 
bread and butter.
ELLIOTT
Whatever happened to you moving 
home, Krebs?
KREBS
I did.
ELLIOTT
You did?
KREBS
Last year, for a month. I lived in 
my parents' basement and sold t-
shirts on Ebay.
A group of Thai girls saunter by in revealing miniskirts. 
Elliott and Krebs take notice.
KREBS (CONT'D)
This country right here, is the 
greatest country in the world.
CUT TO:
INT. NIGHT CLUB - LATER
Elliott and Krebs are on the dance floor surveying the scene. 
Electronic music engulfs the room.
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Chichaporn is there as well. She sees Elliott and makes her 
way over through the crowd. They try to talk, but the music 
is too loud for them to hear anything.
They start dancing. At first, it's innocent. Eventually, it 
grows into something else. Chichaporn has that look in her 
eyes. She turns her back and presses against him, throwing an 
arm up over his neck.
Krebs looks on like a lecher, his eyes wide and bloodshot 
from the panoply of substances in his system.
INT. ELLIOTT'S BEDROOM - MORNING
Elliott is asleep in his bed, naked save for a sheet. 
Chichaporn lies next to him perched up on her elbow. She 
stares longingly at him and strokes his hair.
There is a KNOCK at the front door.
INT./EXT. ELLIOTT'S FRONT DOOR - MOMENTS LATER
Hungover and looking terrible, Elliott opens the door to find 
Emma standing in front of him like an angel. Elliott is too 
dazed to react.
EMMA
Look, Elliott...
Before she can finish, she notices something over his 
shoulder inside the house. Chichaporn emerges from the 
bedroom. Elliott whips his head around. Chichaporn freezes.
EMMA (CONT'D)
Isn't that your student?
Emma's face falls. Elliott steps outside to join Emma on the 
stoop and closes the door behind him.
ELLIOTT
It's not what you think.
EMMA
And what do I think?
ELLIOTT
I don't know, but it's not.
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EMMA
(agitated)
You fucked your student, didn't 
you?
ELLIOTT
No.
EMMA
You've probably fucked hundreds of 
your students, Elliott.
ELLIOTT
Stop it.
EMMA
You're disgusting.
ELLIOTT
Emma, you left me there feeling 
like an idiot. I'm not good at this 
shit. I really like you.
EMMA
You're sick in the head.
Elliott hesitates.
Emma has had enough. She turns and rushes off.
ELLIOTT
(calling out after her, 
his voice breaking)
And Gene's such a fucking saint?
Emma doesn't look back.
EMMA
Everybody's a fucking saint 
compared to you. Gene is a thousand 
times the man you'll ever be.
Elliott closes his eyes and his face contorts in frustration. 
In a violent outburst, he PUNCHES through the front window of 
his house.
INT. ELLIOTT'S HOUSE - COMMON ROOM - SIMULTANEOUS
Elliott's fist crashes through the front window. Chichaporn, 
who hasn't moved from where she froze, SHRIEKS!
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INT. ELLIOTT'S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER
Elliott angrily gathers up Chichaporn's belongings and shoves 
them into her arms. She is scared and confused.
ELLIOTT
You need to leave now.
He pushes her in the direction of the front door.
CHICHAPORN
(in Thai)
I don't understand.
ELLIOTT
I want you out. Get out of my 
house.
She notices that his hand is bleeding and stops in the 
doorway.
CHICHAPORN
(in Thai)
Your hand is bleeding. Let me help 
you.
ELLIOTT
Please go, Chichaporn.
CHICHAPORN
(in Thai)
Why are you doing this?
ELLIOTT
(yelling)
Will you get the fuck out!
Elliott nudges her out the door, then closes it behind her. 
He presses his back to the wood, and the pit in his stomach 
drags him down to the floor where he starts to cry.
INT. UNIVERSITY CLASSROOM - DAY
Elliott sits in the classroom and stares. Chichaporn is 
absent. Her chair remains empty. The Matrix plays on the TV.
Lap walks up to the TV and pauses the movie. He addresses the 
class.
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LAP
Enough of stupid movie. I am here 
to learn English.
There is a wave of nervous muttering from the class.
ELLIOTT
Lap, sit down.
LAP
No. You don't teach. You just play 
movie. You are lazy. This will not 
help me go to school in England.
Elliott rises from his seat to meet Lap in front of the 
class. Lap looks down at his shoes.
ELLIOTT
First of all, England sucks. Second 
of all, you're not getting into a 
university anywhere in the West. 
You copy and paste from Wikipedia 
and think I don't know? You swap 
answers during tests -- but no, 
that's not cheating -- it's 
helping. The administration has you 
writing research papers and you 
can't even construct a 
grammatically correct sentence. You 
probably don't even understand half 
of what I just said.
The class is in shock. Lap refuses to meet Elliott's gaze.
LAP
(in Thai)
You are an American bully, not a 
teacher. A lazy Farang.
Elliott pounds the desk of a female student in the front row. 
She yelps in fright.
ELLIOTT
I'm lazy? What a joke. You're lazy. 
All of you.
He gestures at a particular student. She stares at him like a 
deer in headlights.
ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
Except for maybe Ratana.
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He scans the classroom, then gestures at another blank-faced 
student.
ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
And Buppha. You two are bright. But 
the rest of you -- a damn herd.¬†
Elliott returns his focus to Lap.
ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
I want you and your stupid-ass 
spikey-hair out of my class.
LAP
(in Thai)
I am going to talk to the 
Chancellor.
ELLIOTT
Great. Phone the newspapers while 
you're at it. Oh wait, they won't 
care. Get the fuck out.
Lap awkwardly returns to his desk, grabs his belongings, and 
leaves. Elliott reaches down and resumes playing the film.
EXT. MUAY THAI GYM - DAY
Elliott sees Best sparring with another fighter. He walks up 
to the edge of the ring.
ELLIOTT
I need to talk to you.
Best batters his opponent with increasingly vicious strikes, 
each one accompanied by a scary sound of aggression.
ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
Best, please. Talk to me.
Elliott places a hand on his shoulder. Best whips around and 
swipes it off. He looks right at Elliott for a moment, then 
SPITS in his face.
Other fighters from the gym take notice. Elliott passively 
accepts Best's judgment and walks away.
EXT. MUAY THAI GYM - LATER
Elliott works out with the heavy bag by himself when Gene 
approaches.
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GENE
Barnes, where's your grabass buddy?
ELLIOTT
What do you want, Gene?
GENE
How bout we dance in the ring?
ELLIOTT
Dance in the ring?
GENE
Yeah. Spar with me.
ELLIOTT
Does this have something to do with 
Emma?
GENE
Emma?
Elliott sees that Gene is clueless.
ELLIOTT
(changing the subject)
Why are you so insistent on being 
my friend?
GENE
Because I know you're a good guy, 
Barnes. Emma told me you helped her 
after her motorbike accident.
ELLIOTT
I'm not a good guy.
GENE
The tough-guy front doesn't fool 
me. Let's dance -- whuddya say?
ELLIOTT
When was the last time you saw 
Emma?
GENE
She slept over last night. Why?
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ELLIOTT
No reason. We can dance.
CUT TO:
They circle around the ring.
GENE
I did Golden Gloves growing up. 
Just don't go too hard.
Elliott peppers Gene with light jabs and kicks. Gene moves 
well enough and lands a few glancing punches. They tie up, 
then break apart.
Gene unexpectedly catches a kick from Elliott and throws him 
to the ground. This gives Gene confidence, so when Elliott 
stands, Gene bull-rushes with a flurry of punches. One lands 
on Elliott's nose, causing his eyes to well up.
ELLIOTT
What happened to taking it easy?
GENE
Oh c'mon man. I didn't hit you that 
hard. You're the veteran.
ELLIOTT
(with cunning)
Ok, Gene. I'll try and give you 
more credit.
They resume circling, exchanging leg kicks. Elliott cleanly 
lands some strikes with more pep. Gene closes the gap to get 
in close and Elliott spins him into the corner.
Gene lets loose with a wild uppercut that just misses. 
Elliott responds with a well-timed two-punch combination. He 
feints to the left and comes back with a SHORT RIGHT-HAND 
that lands squarely on Gene's chin. GENE DROPS like a sack of 
potatoes.
Lou is standing nearby and witnesses the brutal combination.
LOU
Ohhhhh.
Gene struggles to his knees trying to get his bearings. He is 
totally dazed.
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Elliott notices a group of fighters, including Rich, 
gathering around the Fight Board and murmuring. He climbs out 
of the ring and walks up to them to see what all the fuss is 
about.
ON THE FIGHT BOARD: Best is now listed as his opponent for 
the upcoming fight.
RICH
(confused)
You're fighting Best?
Elliott vacantly processes this information.
RICH (CONT'D)
Are you?
ELLIOTT
(resignedly)
Looks that way.
EXT. MUAY THAI GYM - PICNIC BENCH - DUSK
Elliott undoes his hand wraps and hangs his head low. Pimbot 
sits next to him while Mimi massages his feet.
PIMBOT
(in Thai)
He put his name up there. I think 
he's angry.
ELLIOTT
(in Thai)
If this is what he wants, then I 
agree to it.
PIMBOT
(in Thai)
What's going on between you two?
ELLIOTT
(in Thai)
Looks like we've got a fight in a 
week.
PIMBOT
(in Thai)
Not a good idea.
ELLIOTT
The world is full of bad ideas.
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PIMBOT
(in Thai)
You stupid, Farang. Do what you 
want.
INT. ART GALLERY - NIGHT
It is the fundraiser gala for Milroy's non-profit, CreataKid. 
Well-dressed attendees socialize and mill about looking at 
the art installations courtesy of the the lesser-dressed 
children that are also present who benefit from CreataKid.
Servers carry around trays of hors dourves and lychee 
martinis.
Elliott and Milroy, wearing collared shirts and ties, stand 
at a high top table with food and drink.
ELLIOTT
I read in a book once that the past 
cannot be repaired, only exceeded.
MILROY
You sure are going down swinging.
ELLIOTT
You're my friend, right?
MILROY
Don't be stupid, Elliott.
ELLIOTT
I'm serious.
MILROY
Of course. I love you.
ELLIOTT
How come it seems like you can 
never do wrong? Like you don't have 
any conflict with people.
MILROY
You're being stupid again. I've 
done plenty of wrong, there are 
plenty of people I don't like, and 
plenty of people who don't like me.
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ELLIOTT
Name someone real who doesn't like 
you and has nothing to do with the 
Yankees.
MILROY
My Father thinks I'm the scum of 
the Earth, but for a dumb reason -- 
because I'm gay. Bad example. 
Though come to think of it, most 
reasons people don't get along are 
pretty dumb. But not everyone 
thinks as highly of me as you do. 
See that guy over there -- the one 
with the sports coat?
Milroy points at a man with in a sports coat.
MILROY (CONT'D)
He's been trying to get me fired 
for the last two years.
ELLIOTT
Why?
MILROY
Creative differences. Maybe he 
doesn't like the timbre of my 
voice. Maybe I slept with his ex-
boyfriend. Who the fuck knows?
Sombat appears, the little boy who Milroy earlier took along 
to eat at 20baht Restaurant with Elliott. He tries to swipe 
Milroy's lychee martini. Milroy catches him by the wrist.
MILROY (CONT'D)
(in Thai)
No.
Sombat makes a sad puppy face. Milroy releases his grip.
MILROY (CONT'D)
(softening, in Thai)
Just a sip.
Sombat takes a sip and makes a disgusted face. He runs off 
into the crowd.
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INT. ART GALLERY - LATER
Elliott and Milroy stand before a video monitor featuring 
Thai boys testing out the possibilities of green screen 
effects.
ELLIOTT
What are my redeeming qualities?
MILROY
You're loyal. At least to me. And 
you clean your dishes.
ELLIOTT
We barely have any dishes. We eat 
all of our meals out.
MILROY
Good point.
They move along to another installation. This one is a series 
of wild paintings in the vein of Jackson Pollock.
MILROY (CONT'D)
These are Sombat's.
ELLIOTT
Impressive.
MILROY
He'd never held a paint brush 
before coming to CreataKid six 
months ago.
ELLIOTT
You think I'm a decent person?
MILROY
I think your heart's in the right 
spot, but you've got a nasty chip 
on your shoulder.
ELLIOTT
I'm trying to pull it out but it's 
fucking hard.
MILROY
Start by putting in a bid for 
Sombat's paintings.
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ELLIOTT
How much?
MILROY
A thousand baht.
ELLIOTT
Are you kidding me?
MILROY
It's a good fucking cause, Elliott.
Elliott sighs. He reluctantly fills out a bid card on the 
table in front of the paintings and drops it into a bowl.
MILROY (CONT'D)
And don't fight Best.
ELLIOTT
I have to.
MILROY
Why?
ELLIOTT
I fucked up, Milroy. And it's what 
he wants.
MILROY
Won't he smash your face in?
ELLIOTT
Maybe. Reap what you sow, right?
MILROY
Sounds like a dumb quote you'd find 
on the back of some high school 
wrestling shirt.
Milroy spots Emma across the gallery.
MILROY (CONT'D)
Isn't that your girlfriend?
Elliott sees her and makes his way over. She is engrossed in 
a sculpture, only noticing him at the last minute.
EMMA
I have nothing to say to you.
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ELLIOTT
Why are you here then?
EMMA
I like art and it's for a good 
cause.
ELLIOTT
You had to have known I'd be here.
EMMA
I didn't think of you at all. Leave 
me alone, Elliott.
She turns to walk away and he grabs her by the arm. She looks 
him directly in the eye.
ELLIOTT
I bought a painting for you.
EMMA
Let go of my arm or I'll scream.
He complies.
ELLIOTT
(begging)
Can I speak to you outside for a 
minute?
EMMA
No.
ELLIOTT
Just one minute.
She walks away. Elliott storms out the exit.
EXT. ART GALLERY - NIGHT
While unlocking his motorcycle, Elliott discovers that his 
rear tire is flat. He kneels down to inspect it.
ELLIOTT
You've gotta be fucking kidding me.
Someone HONKS at him. It is the same pestering Tuk Tuk driver 
with one tooth. He has a cigarette sticking out of the corner 
of his mouth.
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Elliott walks over to the driver and grabs him by the collar. 
He shakes the driver vigorously and swats his cigarette to 
the ground, yet the driver still smiles.
ELLIOTT (CONT’D)
(through gritted teeth in 
Thai)
Listen, you fat slob. You know I 
have my own bike, yet you always 
honk at me. It's rude and I don't 
like it. So if you ever honk at me 
again, I will put you in the 
hospital. Understand?
Elliott releases him. The driver continues smiling, reaches 
down to pick up his cigarette off the dirty ground, and pops 
it back in his mouth.
ELLIOTT (CONT'D)
(in English)
Always fucking smiling.
EXT. CHIANG MAI STREET - LATER
Elliott walks home, past ladyboy hookers, street vendors, and 
7-11's. A double-overed figure with bleached blonde hair is 
vomiting at the side of the road. Elliott notices a GRENADE 
TATTOO on the man's hand. He recognizes it immediately.
ELLIOTT
Boyce Mallon Cowley.
The figure stands up, wiping spit from his mouth.
BOYCE
You know me?
ELLIOTT
Of course.
BOYCE
Know me-know me? Or from UFC?
ELLIOTT
UFC.
BOYCE
Fuck, man. That's awesome.
Boyce keels over again to vomit again.
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ELLIOTT
You okay?
Boyce returns upright.
BOYCE
That should be the last of it. I 
ain't even ate nothing except for a 
burger at lunch.
ELLIOTT
Neil's Burgers?
BOYCE
How'd you know?
ELLIOTT
I live here.
BOYCE
Lucky bastard. I love this place. I 
came here with my girlfriend to 
train Muay Thai. I mean, my 
girlfriend doesn't train Muay Thai. 
But you get me.
ELLIOTT
I train Muay Thai too.
BOYCE
Rad as fuck. You fight?
ELLIOTT
I actually got one in a week.
BOYCE
Let's grab a drink and celebrate.
ELLIOTT
You're puking and I'm trying to cut 
back.
BOYCE
Man, I've gotten fucked up the 
night before a fight. Dumb as shit, 
but I like my partying. One drink.
INT. NIGHT CLUB - LATER
Boyce and Elliott sit at the bar with drinks.
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ELLIOTT
For the longest time, I thought it 
was called a Roman Coke instead of 
a rum and coke.
Boyce laughs.
BOYCE
You know I came here to get away 
from the partying? Stupid fucking 
idea, right?
ELLIOTT
Fomo follows us everywhere.
BOYCE
Fomo?
ELLIOTT
Fear of missing out. We like to 
indulge and can't stand the idea of 
anyone having fun without us. 
That's why I'm sitting here with 
you boozing at 2am when I got a 
fight coming up.
BOYCE
Partying's gonna be the end of me.
The bartender sets down two shots in front of them.
BOYCE (CONT'D)
I bet you heard about me in the 
news, didn't you?
ELLIOTT
Yeah, but it's a total crapshoot 
what makes the news here.
BOYCE
Don't believe the hype.
Boyce laughs.
BOYCE (CONT'D)
For real.
A promotional girl walks by and Boyce follows her with his 
eyes.
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ELLIOTT
So you're not really in trouble?
BOYCE
It's not a big deal. I have to 
check in with the consulate in 
Bangkok at some point, but I wanted 
to see more of the country in case 
they try and send me home.
ELLIOTT
What happened?
BOYCE
This fucking English cunt stabbed 
me in the arm -- check this shit 
out.
Boyce turns his arm over, revealing a disgusting laceration.
ELLIOTT
Holy shit.
BOYCE
I know, right?
ELLIOTT
Why'd he stab you?
BOYCE
Because his girlfriend was more 
into me, I guess. You got a 
girlfriend?
ELLIOTT
What?
BOYCE
I'm just kidding. Grab your shot.
Elliott picks up his shot, as does Boyce.
BOYCE (CONT'D)
I got a bad memory man, but I'll 
tell you one thing -- you don't 
forget the people you knock around. 
Or the people who knock you around. 
There's something special about 
that.
Elliott makes a quizzical face.
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ELLIOTT
Cheers.
They clink glasses and down the alcohol. Boyce's head 
drunkenly lolls.
BOYCE
(slurring his words)
Whuddya say we get our dicks wet in 
some Thai pussy?
Elliott chuckles.
ELLIOTT
I don't know, Boyce. It's already 
I'm probably going to head home. If 
you need a place to crash...
Boyce's expression turns deathly serious. He puts his face 
close to Elliott's.
BOYCE
I ain't no homo.
ELLIOTT
(cowering)
Nobody said you were.
Boyce abruptly stands and throws his glass on the ground. It 
shatters. The other bar patrons turn to look.
BOYCE
I'm going to find some pussy.
Boyce stumbles off. Elliott doesn't try and stop him. He 
understands now the guy is crazy.
INT. WARM-UP ROOM - MUAY THAI STADIUM - NIGHT
Night of the fight. Pimbot wraps Elliott's hands as he sits 
on a table.
ELLIOTT
Too tight.
Pimbot looks at him, then adjusts the slack.
A stout Thai man comes in and applies a strong-smelling 
ligament all over Elliott's body.
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INT. MUAY THAI STADIUM - LATER
Traditional Thai fight music plays. In the ring, Elliott 
wears a Mongkol, the pre-fight ceremonial headdress. He walks 
to the each of the four corners of the ring, kneeling at each 
to pay his respects by pressing his head to the canvas.
Best comes out and does the same, though his respects contain 
more of a ritual dance element that includes graceful 
stomping, prostrating, and flapping of arms like a graceful 
bird.
Elliott watches from his corner. He looks uncomfortable. 
Scanning the audience, he spots Milroy, then Gene and his 
yuppie friends. Emma isn't there. Neither is Krebs. Lyle, 
Harvey, Bill, and Joof are all there from the department.¬† 
He sees Chichaporn with her family, but she vacantly stares 
into space.
Pimbot is in Elliott's corner. He throws Elliott's leg on top 
of his shoulder to help him stretch.
The referee brings the fighters into the middle of the ring 
to commence the fight. After a brief feeling-out process, 
Elliott lands the first kick. He lets loose a second, but 
Best catches it and fires a straight right punch that snaps 
back Elliott's head.
As the round progresses, Elliott occasionally lands a strike, 
but is otherwise made to look stupid by a far superior Best. 
He is overwhelmed. Even in the clinch position, the grappling 
position which Elliott seeks to avoid damage, Best softens 
him with curved knee strikes.¬†
In the final minute of the first round, Best pushes a 
bloodied Elliott back with a front kick, then lands with a 
brutal body kick to the ribs. Elliott more than winces in 
pain and starts to double over, but Best catches him in the 
clinch position. Best keeps him standing by backing Elliott 
up against the ropes. From there, he pulls Elliott's head 
down right into several thudding knees that rearrange 
Elliott's nose.
Elliott collapses to the canvas. The referee calls the fight. 
Lying on the canvas, his face all bloodied, Elliott turns his 
head to see Chichaporn getting up to leave. She shows no 
emotion.
FADE OUT.
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INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY
Elliott awakes in his bed with a battered face and bandages 
around his torso. Emma sits in a corner chair.
ELLIOTT
What are you doing here?
EMMA
I came to see if you were dead. But 
instead you've got a moustache.
ELLIOTT
It's about all I can grow.
EMMA
You look terrible.
ELLIOTT
I haven't been able to shave.
EMMA
No, I mean your face and everywhere 
else. Like you were run over by a 
truck.
ELLIOTT
I was.
EMMA
You deserved it, you know? But 
seeing you like this -- it's 
pathetic and sad. I don't 
understand how, but Gene still 
swears that you're a decent guy. He 
was the one who suggested I visit 
you.
ELLIOTT
Really?
EMMA
Yeah. And your buddy Milroy, who 
called me with a job offer to work 
at CreataKid. Is that his real 
name?
ELLIOTT
No. It's Roy Milton. Like the Blues 
singer.
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EMMA
You told him to give me a job?
ELLIOTT
Sort of.
EMMA
I still don't forgive you for being 
an asshole.
ELLIOTT
That's okay.
EMMA
They paired me up with a boy named 
Sombat yesterday to help with a 
photo-essy project. He's real 
precocious.
They sit in silence for a moment.
ELLIOTT
I spent a lot of time laid up in 
this bed thinking about you. And 
not dirty thoughts either, but how 
for the first time in a long time, 
you enabled me to picture a life 
somewhere else. I see you now, 
here, in this room, and I think 
about when I first saw you, and how 
we got from there to here. For a 
moment, things could've been 
awesome between us, but all that is 
irrelevant now.
EMMA
I don't get it, Elliott. Is this 
your idea of paradise? You could've 
been killed. You no longer have a 
job. When was the last time you saw 
your parents?
ELLIOTT
It's been a while.
EMMA
Do you miss them?
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ELLIOTT
Sometimes. I'm afraid they'll look 
a lot older. But I'm going home to 
see them when I get out of here.
EMMA
What about after that?
ELLIOTT
If you want to know the truth, I'm 
actually considering law school.
EMMA
Seriously?
ELLIOTT
Fuck no.
She laughs.
EMMA
Hopefully something works out for 
you, but I have to go. I'm meeting 
someone for dinner.
ELLIOTT
Gene?
EMMA
That's none of your business.
ELLIOTT
Sure it is. I run this town.
EMMA
Keep growing the moustache. You 
look like a hipster.
She gets up to leave.
ELLIOTT
I am thinking about changing it up, 
you know.
EMMA
How so?
ELLIOTT
I'll see how things are in Ohio for 
a bit, then maybe try out Korea.
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EMMA
Korea?
ELLIOTT
Yeah. Korea.
EMMA
You're sick.
On her way out, he notices the quintessentially Thai burn on 
her right calf.
ELLIOTT
(calling out)
I see you finally got your exhaust 
burn.
Emma pauses.
EMMA
Can't be Thai without it, right?
And then she's gone.
EXT. STREETS OF CHIANG MAI - DUSK
Elliott cruises along the moat on his motorcycle, passing 
restaurants, temples, and office buildings along the way.
EXT. BEST'S HOUSE - DUSK
Chichaporn is outside as Elliott pulls up. She quickly 
retreats inside. He cuts the engine and rolls the Black 
Bomber onto the porch.
Leaving the keys in the ignition, he walks away. Best opens 
the door, but Elliott is already gone.
FADE OUT.
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